=Y vou that delight i in \ mertiment, 
Come liſten unto my ſong, 
It is very new anc certainly true, 


X Fo You need not tarry. long 
Before chat you laugh your bel. 'y full, 


Therefore be pleds'd to ſtay, _". 
I hope that you will be pleased 
— Before that you go away, = 


1 is of an old Knig ht in Derby ſhire, 


Who had a * ſon, 
Ne kept a handfo.- chambermaid 


""*Who lad his favour nn 


-T 2 dearly lor 'd each other, . 
Being full of port and play, | 
Until he got her belly up, 

As I have heard them ſay. 


>To tears ſhe told the ſtory, 


My deareſt dear, quoth the, 
I am no leſs than twenty weeks 
Now. gone with child by thee | - 
He cries, love, be contented, 
This is What muſt he aid, 


And do not let my father know, 


For on Sunday we will wed. 


But mind how court Fortune . 


Their fate did ſeem to force, 
The old man ſtood in the corner 
And heard the whole difeourſe; 
| Next morn he call'd the maid, | 
- Likewiſe the youth his ſva, | 
And with a ſmiling ſocering look” 
The ſtory he thus began : * 


He ſaid, L wiſh you both much joy; . 


Tou ate to wed on Sunday, 


Pot Id have you be rul'd by 70 
And par is: * tl Mondays 


1 * * 
8 


Twill be bar one-day longer, 


Wit“ that he laugh'd out-right, 


But I'm refolv'd t pat you both 


For far it ſhouid be to night. | 


He paid the girl her wages, 

And home he then her ſent, 

And covfirfd him to his chamber, 

In rears for to lament; - 

Next morning unto fqn 
Along with a ſturdy | 

To his uncie's houſe ehen 
H ſent him to abide, » 


But as he rode along the way 


He faid unto the guide, 
I'll give tace twenty guineas 
To let me ſtep aſide,; 
Becauſe this very morning 

One word my father jaid 


The ſame | do remember. 


Ana krep it in my head; 


The guide ftraitway gave 3 
And be went to his Sweetheart Sue, 


Then tol to het the ſtory, 
And what he deſign'd to do; 

Diſguis'd Ike a e. cobler, 
With a long ruſty begrd, 


With a leather coat not worth a groat, 
Io his father's houſe he Rrer'de 


He knocked boldiy at the door, 


Aud when his father came, 


He ſaid, fir, be you ſuch a one? 


He anſwer” d, yes, the fame; 


He cry'd, 1 underſtand: your ſon 


Wanton tricks has play d, 


- Unknown to your 3 2 LY 


2 js 2 ; 5 2 : 
"2h why - Fs, „ 
* 1 anderf — ſums money "With 808 2 niert Fe Se. N 2 7 
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# With her you-are free to give, 
T 


Five thouſand pounds à year ſhe's got, 


/ Gs 


o help to keep the child and ſhe 
do long as they do live; 
Now! am an hopeſt cobler, 


Tho noiſe of her portion being 1 
For ſo many thouland papa 
The old man 50 his ſon alick. 


Wo do live here juſt by, And thus to hics did fay, 3 3 
For fiſty pounds UI} marry ber, Take my advice and marry her, - „„ 
IK that will but latisfy. My deareft child, this day. | = 
The vid men anſwer'd, before That morning they were mainy'd, 3 
The money I do pay And dinner being done, 8 2 3 
IM fee her fairly marry'd, The old man being mellow,” ũ ) 
And give her myſelf away; The ſtory thus begut— LEE 
With ill my heart, the cobler He cry'd, dear ſong Fil ten . „ 
Unto the old man did ſay; And nothing but what, is e *h 1 
Wit that be ferch'd the fifcy pounds, A poor bliaking one-ey d Cohler 5 1 W 
And the bargain he made firairyay. _ Has vedded 'thy fwectheart Sue. 7 
And when they came unto che church, The young, man went a lle aa. 
As we do underſtand, As Ito you coafeſs,; os % * 
The old man ftruitcd boldiy, And then within a ſhort Une I 2 
Then took her by the hand, le put on bis cobler's dreſs ; * 
Crying, Heavens bleſs you ſ:om above, Thea taking Suſan by the hand r 
And ſendq ou long to live, They feli on their banded Knees, P44 
And as a token of my love, Saying, Pardon, honoured father, e 
This fifty pounds I give. Piardos if you pleaſe, , + _—_ 


They parted very friendly, 
The old man home he went, 

The bride and bridegroom rode away 
To London by conſent, | 

Where ſhe was fairly brougbt to bed 
With joy and much content, 

A letter into the country + 
To his father then he ſent, 


Sir, I thiok it is my duty, 
And am bound to acquaint thee, 
That there is a lady in thi is City 
Who has fallen in love with me, 


For I am. John the Cobler, —_— 

And this is my ſweetheart que. 

O pardon us, dear father 8 

Becauſe we tell you true; £ 7 

If you are the Cobler, ſaid the old wan, 

Who had the blioking eye 

Thou'ſt cobl'd me of a thouſand: pounds, 
And a pox on thy policy. 5 


The uncle he perſuaded him, 3 2 FT, 0 5 * 
So did the reſt of the gueſts,” OS 

The old man fell a laughing, 

Saying, tis but a merry Jeſt, . 8 

That | cannot be angry, I.» 
Thea ſtrait theſe word: did 67. 

1 pray feteb me the fiddlets, 2 


All in good houſe and land, 
Then if you're wilting tor the match 


Come up to London out of hand. A to let's dance away. Rt 
The old man got his coach ready, Now we may fee the old and a &, 
And up to London cane | Are bit by police,, 


For to view this charming lady, 
Who was of birth and fame, 
Then coming to his brother's houſe, 
This beauty for to view, 
He little thought this beauty bright 
Was his old ſer v ant Sue. 7 


Pur beauty, wit, and g 
: Beyond all riches i 
So h-rz's a good health to the Cobler, /- 
And another ta handſome Sue, 
Lr. every one «ink off his glas 
Without ay mire ado, e 


I manners, 
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She was bedeck'd ath rovady... 5 . 2 "of 


